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' SELECTIONS. | 
We presume the following acccount of the deat) and 
. charaéler of Mr. Pirt, one of the most eminent 
more + statesmen any age or country has produced, will 
be interesting to most of our readers. It is copied 
from the Christian Observer. Panoplift. 
‘ave =a 
Ny THE RIGHT HON. WILLIAM PITT. | 
ave Porat’ ps , pA de 
On Thurfday, the 24th of Jan. 1806, at 
half paft 4 in the morning, at his houfe at | 
, Putney, died, in his 48th year, the Right | 
main ; Hon. Wituiam Pitt, Firft Lord of the | 
Treafury, and Chancellor of the Exchequer, | 
The life of this diftinguifhed ftatefinan had | 
} been defpaired of for jome days, and his | 
. health had materially declined for many | 
weeks antecedent to his diflolution 5 a jour- | 
ney, Which he took to Bath for the fake of | 
the waters, having failed to produce the ex- | 
| pected benefit. It was faid that he was in« 
threw, formed by his phyficians of his approaching | 
end, on ‘Tuefday, the 22d January, and that 
he appeared to receive the intimation, al- 
though it was unexpected, with that firm- 
i nefs which was natural to him. We are 
happy to be able to copy from the new{fpa- 
pers of the 24th of January, the following | 
particulars refpecting his laft days, which are | 
I, faidto be “ from authority.” | 
«< Upon being informed by the Bifhop of | 
de, Lincoln of his precarious {tate, Mr. Pitt in- 
de, {tantly exprefied himielf perfectly refigned 
ght, to the divine will, and with the utmoit com- 
ight pofure atked Sir Walter Farquebar, who was 
Tudes prefent, How long he might have to live.— 
d ; Mr. Pict then entered into a converf{ation of 
jome length, with the bifhop of Lincoln up- 
on religious fubjeéts. He repeatedly declar- 
edin the jirongeft terms of humility a fenfe 
C5 | of his own unworthinefs, and a firm reliance 
n; A upon the mercy of God through the merits 
of Chrift. After this the Bifhop of Lincoln 
1 her prayed by his bed-fide for a conficerable 
time, and Mr. Pitt appeared greatly compot- 
imes ed by thefe lait duties of religion. Mr. Pitt 
afterwards proceeded to make fome arrange- 
ments and requefts concerning his own pri- 
feck vate atfairs, and declared that he died in 
peace with all mankind.” 
ell ; When we advert to the account which 
wr ; was piven ofthe laft hours of the late Duke | 
rig of Bedtord, we feel a fenfible fatistaction m 
" reflecting that the fame philofophical death 
has not characterized the late prime minifter 
of this country. Mr. Pitt, as well as Mr. 
ard, Burke, in yielding up their departing {pirits, 
me | appear to have profefled the good old faith of 
— ‘| their country. Under what precife circum- 


{tances of bodily, or mental debility, any of 
the expreflions aicribed to Mr. Pitt may have 


_may have been fpoken merely in the way of 
'aflenting to quettions, put, according to the 


. particularly informed. 


‘ {trong coalition on the continent, which was 


been delivered ; and whether fome of them 


forms of our church, in her order for the vif- 
itation of the fick, by the refpe¢table prelate, 
once his tutor, who attended him, we are not 
It is impoflible for 
us at the prefent moment not to feel a very 
deep regret that a regular attendance on the 
duties of public worthip did not conftitute a 
part of the character of this illuftrious politi- 
cian. We mention this circumftance, be- 
caufe we feel it to be our duty to qualify the 
accounts, which we receive of the-Chriftian 
end of diftinguifhed perfonages, by fome refs 
erence to the general courie of their lives, 
which, undoubtedly, muit be allowed to be 
the leaft fallible index of human chara¢ter. 
Mr. Pitt has died at a period of his life, in 
many refpeéts,peculiarly affecting. Having re- 
fumed the reins of government,on the ground 
of the alleged incompetency of the preceding 





adminiftration, he had proceeded to form a 


\finppoted to promife a happy adjuftment of 
ithe affairs of Europe. He lived however to 
fee this new alliance broken, and Bonaparte 
| {till more triumphant than ever over all the 
armies of the confederates. ‘Thefe calami- 
| ties deeply affected his mind, and as the pub- 
lic has been ailured by Mr. Rofe, in parlia- 
ment, had a great influence on his conftitu- 
tion already broken by the fatigues attendant 
on his oficial duties, and by the anxieties in- 
feparable from the weighty cares and re{fpon- 
fibilities of government. His political antag- 
onifts were preparing to charge upon hin 
the dilafters of Europe, and both he and his 
friends were contemplating the expected con- 
flict in the Houte of Commons, where he felt 
prepared to make a firm, and full defence, 
when he was called by the God, who made 
him, to give account of all things done in 
| the body” before a far more awful tribunal. 





| ‘The friends and the political enemies of 
Mr. Pitt have united in afcribing to him con- 
_fiderable praife fince his deceafe. Indeed 
| the readinefs with which Mr. Fox not long 
| fince contented to ferve with him in the fame 
cabinet is no {mall teftimony in his favour. 
it feems now agreed, that Mr. Pitt was a 
great man, a perfon of tranfcendent talents, 
of high courage, of honeft intentions, of much 
patriotiim and public fpirit, and of eminent 
difintereftednefs. 
«Oh, my country,” declared Mr. Rofe, 
were nearly the laft words which he uttered. 
‘The Houfe of Commons has addrefled the 
king, requefting that Mr. Pitt may be buried 
with public honours, in the fame manner as 
his father, the Earl of Chatham, and a major- 


the impreffion that a new adminiftration, in 
which Mr. Fox will bear an eminent part, 
had been already agreed to by his Majefty. 
Mr. Pitt is termed in the addrefs “ an excel- 
lent ftatefman,” and his © lofs” is affirmed to 
be “ “irreparable ;” expreffions in which it 
is obvious that all patties in the Houfe could 
not acquiefce with any confiftency. But the 
deep and unfeigned forrow which is general- 
ly expreffed on this occafion, bears a ftrong- 
er teftimony than any vote can do, to the ex- 
alted place which Mr. Pitt held in the public 
efteem. -We are forry to add, that Mr. Pitt 
has died confiderably in debt, we underftand. 
to the extent of 30 or 40,0001. With all, or 
more than all his father’s greatnefs, he appears 
to have inherited his contempt for money. 
However we may agree that a combination 
of all the talents of the country may now be 
effential to its protection, we cannot help con 
fidering the lofs of Mr. Pitt, at this awful pe 
riod of our_affairs to be an alarming aggrava- 
tion of our national dangers and calamities. 
It has occurred at a time, when his acknowl 
edged abilities, firmnefs. and patriotifm feem- 
ed to be more than ever requifite to the fafe- 
ty and welfare of his country. And we 
would not omit the opportunity of preffing 
upon our readers in general, and, did there 
exift any hope that this hafty fketch would 
meet their eyes, upon his fucceffors in par- 
ticular, the various affecting leffons, which 
the death of this eminent {tatefman, confid- 
ered with all its circum{tances, is calculated 
to afford,but which are too obvious to require 
a diftinét {pecification. 

We fhould have rejoiced had it been in our 
power to fay more re(pe¢ting the character of 
Mr. Pitt, in thofe points which we deem infi- 
nitely the moft efiential. ‘There are, how-= 
ever, fome other points, to which it would be 
unpardonable in us not to advert, and which 
entitle this great man to the grateful recollec 
tion of his country. 

(To be continued. ) 
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The following fbort extra&s are taken from Pref. 
dent Nott’s Sermon, preached before the Gener= 
al Affembly of the Prefbyterian Church in the 
United States of America. They difcover that 
Jublimity of fentiment, that flrength of expreffion, 
that oratorical {pirit, which diftinguifh the write 
ings of the eminent Divine, who may, with propri- 
ety, be flyled the American Saurin, or the modern 
Laétantius. [ Lit. Tab. 


«And now, O my God, what more fhall 
I fay ? Can the unfeeling heart of man con- 
template miferies the moft extreme, and not 
be moved ?—From the hill of Zion, beaming 
with light, and fmiling with life, let me di- 
rect your view to the vale of darknefs, and 








ty of 258 againft 89 pafled this vote, under 


the fhadow of death. 
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To 


« Yonder are the pagans. 
manity, O that [ could deicribe them to you ! 
—cold, naked, famithed, friendleis ; roam- 
ing the defert, burning with revenge, and 
thirfting for blood.— Yonder are the pagans. 
Friends of Immanuel, O that I could deicribe 
them to you, aflembled on the ground of en- 
chantment, practifing the delufions of witch- 
craft, infulting the heavens by the {facrifice 
of dogs, and paying their impious adorations 
at the fhrines of devils ! 


warrior retires. 


beneath infirmities, on the cold earth, his 
bed of death. No iympathifing friend par- 
takes in his mifery, no filial hand is itretched 
out for his relief. ‘The wife of his youth 
has forfaken him ; his daughters are carried 
captive ; his fons have been flain in battle. 
Exhaufted with fufferings, and weary of life, 
he turns hiseye upon the grave. But the 
grave to him is dark and filent. Nota whil- 
per of comfort is heard from its caverns, or 
a beam of light glitters on its gloom. Here 
the curtain drops, time ceafes, eternity begins : 


Mighty God, how awful is the fcene which | ennobled whatever it touched, and under | 


follows ! But I dare not attempt to lift the 
veil that covers it. A moment fince, and 


this immortal foul was within the reach of | 
prayer: now its deftiny is fixed, and juft, | 


eternal Sovereign ! are thy decilions.” 

* * * * * *¥ * * * * % 

«Can it be that the tender mercies of 
fuch an auditory are exhaufted ? Have you 
then nothing more to lend to Jefus Chrift ? 
Have you no longer any alms to beftow on 
your fuffering brethren, and {hall I tell them 
you have not ? fhall I recall the miffionaries 
you have fent them, and extinguiih the hopes 
which your former charities have in{pired ? 
Shall I pronounce on the favages their doom, 
Shall I fay to the pagan juft emerging from 
the gloom of nature and directing his fteps 
towards the hill of life, Go back inte your fore, 
cover again your altar with victims, mutter your 


nightly crifons to the fiars, and be fatisfied with 


Are thefe the fentiments of Chriitians ; 
Chriftians whofe hearts have been foftened 
by redeeming love, whofe immortal hopes 
reft on fovereign mercy, and whofe unceaiing 


jong, through eternal ages, will be, grace, 
rich grace ?” 





Apofirophe to the QUEEN of FRANCE. 


IT is now fixteen or feventeen years, fince 
I faw the queen of France, then the dauphi- 
nefs at Verfailles ; and furely never lighted 
on this orb, which fhe hardly feemed to touch, 
amore delightful vifion. I faw her juft 
above the horizon, decorating and cheering 
the elevated {phere, fhe juft began to move 
in, glittering like the morning ftar, full of 
life and fplendor and joy. Oh! whata rev- 
olution ! and what an heart muft I have, to 


contemplate, without emotion, that elevation 
and that fall ! 


LITERARY TABLET. 


Friends of hu- | of veneration, to thofe of enthufiaftic, dif- 
tant, refpectful love, that fhe fhould ever be 
obliged to carry the fharp antidote againft 
difgrace, concealed in that bofom ; little did 
I dream, that f ihould have lived to fee fuch 
| difatters fallen upon her, in an age of yallant 
men, in a nation of men of honor and of cav- 


aliers. 


1 thought, ten thoufand {words muft have 














leaped from their fcabbards, to avenge even 

P ) i 

But 

From thefe profane devotions, the hoary | the age of chivalry is gone. That of fophif- 
His iteps totter with age, | ters, economitts 

he reaches the threfhold of his hut, and finks | 


a look, that threatened her with infult. 
and 


guiihed forever. 


{pirit of an exalted freedom. ‘The unbought 
grace of lite, the cheap defence of nations, 
the nurie of manly fentiment, and heroic en- 
erprife is gone! It is gone, that tenfibility 
of principle, that chaitity of honor, which 
felt a iftain like a wound, which infpired 
courage whilit it mitigated ferocity, which 


which vice itielf loit half its evil, by lofing 
all its groflneds. 
BURKE. 
+ 
Inability of human crandeur. 

The art of man is able to conitruct mosu- 
ments far more permanent than the narrow 
{pan of his own exiftence ; yet thefe monu- 
ments like himfelf are perifhable and frail ; 
and in the boundleis annals of time, his life 
and his labors muft equally be meaiured as 
afleeting moment. Of a fimple and folid 
edifice, it isnot eafy however, to circumicribe 
the duration. As the antient 
days, the pyramids attracted the curiofity of 
the antients ! an hundred generations, the 
leaves of autumn have dropt into the grave ; 
and after the fall of the Pharos and the 
Ptolemies, the Cxfars and Caliphs, the tame 


wonders of 


' pyramids {tand ere¢ét and unfhaken above the 


the vain hope of the country beyond the bills ? | floods of the Nile. 


A complex figure of va- 
rious and minute parts, is more acceffible to 


injury and decay ; and the filent lapie of | 


time is often accelerated by hurricanes and 
earthquakes, by fires and volcanoes. 
GIBBON. 
Se 


WINTER EVENING. 


bright. 


ai 


ao 





Little did I dream, when fhe added titles 





calculators has fuc- 
ceeded 5 and the glory of Europe is extin- 
Never, never more {hall 
we behold that generous loyalty to rank and 
fex, that proud fubmition, that dignified 
. = . . - s 
obedience, that fubordination of the heart, 
which kept alive even in fervitude itfelf, the 














- 


| ihamed to be inferior. 
| ally and honefily conteds, that Anacreon could 


I like to fit in my ftudy in a winter evening, 
when the wind biows clear, and the Hre burns 
If 1am alone, I fometimes love to 
mule loofely on a thoufand flits of the imag- 
ination 3; to remark the gentle agitations of 
the flame ; to eye the moufe, that liftens at 
his knot hole, and then runs quick acro{s the 
hearth ; or dwell long on the finging of the 
wood, when the heat drives out the fap. 1] ang : 
believe that fuch reverie foftens the heart,| if he thought of « being often in the mouths 
while it relaxes the body, for thus the fenfes! of men,” his vanity was gratified in the pee 
are gratified in miniature. In the fire I have! ant recollection that Virgil and Horace _ 
the fofte/t colours, and the /weeteft and moft va-\ confecrated to him the greeneft wreaths © 
ricus undulations, and in the gentle mufic of friendfhip and poetry. 





the green ftick there is 
No tenfe is particularly 
grey, lilken-footed, and crumb-nibbling anj 
mal, but perhaps he might teach me a Teflon 
ot prudence, not to jet out on q journey, till 
I have inquired the dangers and difficulties of 
the way. While I am in this {tate of lone] 

mulug, I fomectimes lapte unknowingly Bk 
grief; for my guardians are dead, and my 


@elody for fairies, 
excited by my filver 


| fri nits are far from me, wy years are haften- 


ing away, ‘ and ey ening with its hollow blag 
) 

miurmiurs of pleatures never to return.” But 

this itate I do not like to indule 

© 


e, for forrow 
grows by nul 


ig : L therefore roufe mytelf 
from fears that difhearten, to ftudies that 
itrengthen or exhilirate me; and when J 
have lighted a cigar, and put on more wood, 
[ track Park to the banks of the Niger, or I 
mount the walis of Pome with « Bourbon and 
revenge,” and cloie the ‘vening with an act 
from Shaketpeare, the beit of poets and the 
wiieit of writers. LAnthalogy. 
THE CLASSIC CLUB. 

When Horace, Virgil, Varius, and Meca- 
nas, uled to mect to drink wine, after they had 
crowned their foreheads with rojes and invr- 
tles, there was a combination of intelleét, de- 
voted to revelry, which mutt have been very 
plealant and interetting. Horace recited his 
ch: rmiing Oct S, ana entirely forgot his ferious 
fatires and gloomy lectures. Virgil chaunt- 
ed his melodious poetry, and gave to his ver- 
hfication a grace, a tendernefs, and harmony, 
which muft have entranced the accordant 
minds of his poetical friends. What could 
be more delightful ? Here were friendihip, 
and rofes, and wine, and poetry 3 the loveli- 
neis of morals, the luaury of the fentes, and 
the enchantments of fancy. If they wanted 
pathos and deep fentiment, Varivs could 
pour out the whole force of tragedy 5 critical 
iulie and ingenuity {parkled from Mecanas 5 
and good cenverfation and refined feelings 
dircéted and dignified the intercourte. ‘the 
health of the emperor was a favorite toatt. 
Homer, Anacreon, and Sophocles were the 
topics of talk. Virgil would willingly declare, 
that if he was not fuperior to the father ot 


> 


Horace wiglit jov- 


drink more wine, but that he was not a bet- 
ter poet than himlelf 5 and the noble V oy tus, 
while he jecretly congratulated himieif on an 
equality with the Grecian tragediaiis, « ould 
feci no defpondency of mind for the accidenis 
of time and the ravages of barbarians, whiciy 
by deftreying his plays, have lefienec the 
feme of the author, and obfcured the repute- 
tion of the Roman ftage. As for Mecanas, 
he was a gentleman, a critic, and a {cholar. 
He wes contented with quaffing his wine, or, 
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ORYBDEN. 

This great poet, though one of the fir tt 
harmonizers of our language, was to indifier- 
ent a reader, that when he brought his 
the itage, Cibber, who 
him give it the firlt reading »fays, “ Th 
he deuvered the plain fenke of every petiwd, 
vet the whole was in fo cold, fo flat, and ui- 
aifecting a maoner, that 1 am afraid of not 
being believed if f thould expreis it.” 


Emerald Sela. 


heard 


s¢ 
pat 


w/t nph frica lo 


CHINESE LITERATURE. 

Mi. Heyer at Paris, who lately publifhed a 
detcription of the Chinefe coins in the French 
Imperial Cabinet of Medals, is employed in 

arranging 117,000 Chinefe Characters,which 
have been collected at the Imperial Prefs, 
and will afterwards 5, with the afliftance of 
theie eluaracters, publith a Chinefe Lexicon. 


ORIGIN AL PRODUC TION 


a - on 


LS SS a | 


For the ‘Each = Ladblet. 


THE ARCHER—No. 


EDITOR, 


YOUR readers may query, who is the 
Archer 5 or what has he to do with a litera- 
ry per’ Tle would inform them that he 
has allumed the dow of morality, and will 
let fly at the votaries of vice and folly, the 
shafis of reproof ; yet, his arrows fhall not 
with 


sy 
> 
r 


be pomted with envy, nor poiioned 
maalice. 

One of the moft vulyur, and certainly the 
molt toolith, habits which ey" aMONnS Us 
at the prefent day, is prolune {weariny.-— 
Seldom can we walk the ran , or iit at our 
windows, without ha Win; our cars itunned, 
Loco 
r eyes to fee 


and not unirequenily do 


} eae! Leas 
ana Our feeling s inocked with AT Uae 


aWful to repeat}; Wwe turn ou 


Whence it comes, 
. ° } Cc e 
we liad that it proceeds Irom a perion, trom 


_ | , 
petter TlINps, 


whote looks we nught hope for 
nd whe, in other reipects, has the appezr- 
er ali roe i tae t 5 . au ait 1a 

of a gentleman. 

med in youth are generally lait- 
What a pity it is that young 
reniiemen, w) on and abilit 

ri 

tate them to move in the higher ipheres of 
fociciv, thould caft a flur upon their charac- 
ers, which time can never ‘snele ! 

Doubtiels meny follow it becaufe they 
fuppote jt to be fafhtonable and poite. I 
wilt own they are in fafhion, but they follow 
the fafhion only of fools and madmen ; and 
the mote illuerate clown, nay, the moft de- 


4 the footy Africans Can iw »ar as po- 


alice 
r } ° 

FidDits ivi 

ine as ile. 


101¢ Lia tl ies capaci- 


baled of 
litely as they. 

{c is an old proverb and a true one, that 
‘a man is known by the company he keeps’, 
fo that when we fee a perfon, who is habitu- 
ated to this infamous pra¢tice, we may con- 
clude that his ailociates are worthlefs as him- 
{elf, aid ought, and will be defpifed and 
{hunned, by every moral man, as objects of 
contempt, dangerous to fociety, corrupting 
the morals of youth, tranfgrefling the laws | 
of theiv country and their God. 


play ot 


LITERARY TABLET. 
FOR THE LITERARY TABLET. 


POPULARITY. 


isalmoft omnipotent. 
renounce every opinion, paflion, or prejudice, 





He can enable them 
the molt inconfiftent and contra- 
fertions, or withhold their affent to 
thoie, dupporced by the moft conclufive evi- 
dence, 

Nor does the undue influence of populari- 
ty appear only among the vulgar. Among 
the "leatneds how few do we find, who, un- 
iniluencec by prejudice in favor of the works 
of any celebrated character, eftablifh and 
{upport opinions of theirown. How feldom 
do we find a man, who does not enlift under 


ily according to his will. 
| ic ) bel eve 
| dictory a 


the principles, of fome acknowledged fupe- 
rior. 
‘Lhe authority of Plato and Ariftotle long 


even among the Romans, 
thought equal to a demonitration. 


tew, and the fervility of many ; their moit 
ablurd propofitions were religioufly believcd, 
and their ridiculoufly unmeaning phrates 
were revered as the dark reiponfes of an 
oracle. 

In the fume manner has the celebrity of 
iome moderns annexed the idea of 
infallibility to all their hypothefes, and 
mark. of their 
rifling obtery A Bacon, or a 
Newton may fafely palm upon the world the 
Upable a Herichell 
may iuccetsfully claim immortality tor dif- 
trifling as a mathematical point 
iM Miillaite ipace,. 
deference is certainly due 


of the 


ftiamped a 


' io 
moit 


importance on 


ations. 
er ae aS ie 
Mow pr apluraities, and 


COVerTi¢cs as 


to the 
their 


Some 
devoted 
\ have we ever 
found man infallible ?—Is it not at leaft 
poilible, that many of the theories of our 
moit celebrated philofophers may be erro- 
neous ?—We laugh at the fervility of the 
diiciples of Ariftotle in receiving as facred 
truth his bare afiertion, unfupported ys) the 
leatt thadow of evidence ;—we think them 
fhamefully ftupid 1 in admitting, as a fufficient 
explanation of natural phenomena, a circle 
of hard, unmeaning words. But are not we 
purfuing the fame path ? Do not we receive 
and endeavor to eftablifh doctrines, in fup- 
port of which we can offer no other reafon, 
than Bacon or Newton dixit. And have not 
our celebrated philofophers, like the old 


wio have 
to itudy 3 but 


Jninions of thoie 
UPibtolis of Thoie, 


whole lives 


Achool, frequently deceived themfelves by 


thinking, they have accounted for an effect, 
when they have only referred it toa Acca 
of which they can give no account ? have 
they advanced one ftep towards explaining 
any phenomenon, when they have told us, it 





proceeds war x a caufe, of which we are to- 


tally ignorant ? When, for inftance, we en- 


‘quire, why iron is hard and compatt, and 


wit Hi the illiterate a popular char acter | 
He can make them | 


of their own, and think, ipeak, and at entire- | 


the banner, and fervilely adopt and maintain | 


ad Nhe Bg ae ‘experiment, by reaioning 
infured implicit faith in all their dogmas ; | iy ors nb» 


66 Plato dixit’ was | lecefi > 
ry y » > 5 $ 
I bus | } redeceliors 


was error eftablifhed by the authority of aj 


they tell us, “it is Owing to a very great 
finity, which the parts pofiefs for each other 
—or, * the particles are thus clofely unite 
by cohefive or corpufcular attra¢tion,’ do the 
' more fatisfattorily account for it, than Art 
totle, when he fays ¢ it is owing to certai 
occult qualities in the fubftance of the iron 
Inftead of frankly confeffing their ignoran 
of the caufe, by attempting to explain it, the 

manifeft both their ignorance and their vani 
ty. But popularity covers every fault ; we 

everence even the follies of the great, and 
like children taught to fwear before the 
know the import of the words, they {peak 
we ule thefe philofophic terms, without con 
fidering, that we are ignorant of their mean 
ing. 

Should we not, however, make much 
greater improvements, if we put leis implicit 
confidence in the correctnels of the affertions 
of our authors ?—if we confidered them as 
men, and as fuch liable to errors ?>—if we | 
endeavored to acquire knowledge more by 
and reflection, 
than by trealuring up the opinions of our 


eee eee 





But if we take the liberty of queftioning 
the correéine(s of the opinions of cur authors, 
let us manifeft a becoming deference to their 
fuperior years and advantages. While we 
ufe the liberty allowed us of freedom of en- 
quiry, let us interrogate with modefty, and a 
fuitable refpect for ‘the judgment of our fu- 
periors. If we differ from them, we may 
with due fubmiffion give our reafons. We 
can offer our opinion, and it willbe received 
as our Opinion, without {wearing to it. Con- 
fident aflertions ieldom convince. Lord 
Chefierfield fays, «* When I hear a man 
iwear to the truth of an aflertion, which is 
in itfet probable, I am apt to think he lies.” 
What would his lordthip think if he fhould 
hear us ftake our fouls’ eternal welfare upon 
the correéinels of our ideas in matters mere« 
ly fpeculative ; or hear us fay, | 

*« 1’ll give up ev’ry claim to wit and wifdoms 

If my opinion be not ftritly true.” 

W. 
—_——— ¢ Oe 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


FrLorio is entitled to our thanks for his 
“ Lines to Amanda,” and we indulge a hope 


that he will not fuffer his Mufe to loiter in 
idleneis. 


We difcover in Numa an exuberance of 
fancy mingled with a degree of found judg- . 
ment. We {hall be glad to acknowledge his 
productions whenever he may think proper 

to * peep through the loopholes of retreat.” 

W, we hope, will continue to enrich our 
columns with the effufions of his genius. 


The fecond number of « The Archer” has 
reached us, and will be prefented to our 
readers, in a future Tablet. 





ae 

Thofe, to whom this number is fent, will 
be confidered as fubfcribers for the vel- 
ume. 
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POETRY. 
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7 Lines to AMANDA. 
AMANDA, why thofe falling tears, 

hat gliften on thy glowing cheek ? 

| What fecret iret ? what crofs fevere, 
Would thofe tranflucent couriers {peak ? 


< 


7 No vain defires can permeate 
* Thy gentle breait ; no paffion vile 

' Could fnre that mental ftorm create, 
nd rob thy face of beauty’s imile. 
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# ©No, thofe are tears of fympathy, 

© Yor fuffering worth and virtue fhed ; 

#) For thefe was heav’d the melting figh ; 
‘For thefe thy heart with pity bled. 

- Ocrvwel caufe, in mifchief wife, 

© That thus could wound Amanda’s breat— 

That breaft where every virtue lies ; 

| Where all the loves and graces reit. 
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Yet e’en thofe tears demand our praile, 
And heighten beauty’s power divine, 

As dews, reflecting Sol’s bright rays, 
The rofe adorn, in hour of prime. 
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“And pity’s tear by beauty fhed, 
For forrow’s wounds a balm {hall prove ; 
And gratitude, that pain has fled, 
Shall brighten into tendereit love. 
FLORIO. 
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From the London Courier. 
THE ORPHANS. 


My chaife the village Inn did gain, 
Juft as the fetting fun’s laft ray 
Tipt with refulgent gold the vane 
Of the old church acrofs the way. 
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Acrofs the way I filent fped, 
The time till fupper to beguile 
In moralizing o’er the dead, 
That moulder’d round the ancient pile. 
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There many a humble green grave fhew’d 
Where want and pain and toil did reft ; 
And many a flatt’ring ftone I view’d, 

O’er thoie who once had wealth poflefs’d. 


A faded beach its fhadow brown 

Threw o’er a grave where forrow flept : 
On which, though fearce with grafs o’er grown 
Two ragged chiidren fat and wept. ——— 
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A. piece of bread between them lay, 
Which neither feem’d inclin’d to take ; 

And yet they look’d fo much a prey 

To want, it made my heart to ache. 
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My little children, let me know 

Why you in fuch diftrefs appear ; 
And why you wafteful from you throw 
That bread which many a heart would cheer ? 


The little boy, in accents {weet, 


“ peed whilft tears each other chas’d 
ady, we've not enough to eat, 
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“ But filter Mary’s naughty grown, 

“ And will not eat whate’er I fay, 

« Though fure I am the bread’s her own, 
“ And fhe has tafted none to-day.” 


“ Indeed (the wan flarv’d Mary faid) 
‘¢'Till Henry eats I’ll eat no more ; 

“ For yeflerday I got fome bread ; 

«‘ He’s had none fince the day before.’! 


My heart did fwell, my bofom heave ; 

[ felt.as tho’ depriv’d of fpeech— 

I filent fat upon the grave, 

And prefs’d a clay-cold hand of each. 


With looks that told a tale of woe, 

With looks that {poke a grateful heart, 
The fhiv’ring boy did nearer draw, 

And thus their tale of woe impart— 


* Before my father went away, 

“ Entic’d by bad men o’er the fea, 
“ Sifter and I did nought but play— 

* We liv’d belide yon great afh tree. 


* And then poor mother did fo cry, 
“And look’d io chang’d, I cannot tell ; 
*¢ She told us that fhe foon fhould die, 

“ And bade us love each other well. 


*¢ She faid that when the war is o’er, 


‘That God our father then would be. 
“ She kifs’d us both, and then fhe died, 
“ And we ro more a mother have— 
‘“ Here many a day we fat and cried 
“Together on poor mother’s grave. 
‘ But when our father came not here, 
‘| thought if we could find the fea, 
“ We fhould be fure to meet him there, 
« And once again might happy be. 
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“We hand in hand went many a mile, 

“ And afk’d our way of all we met, 
‘And fome did figh, and fome did {mile, 
* And we of fome did victuals get. 


“ But when we reach’d the fea, and found, 

“T'was one great water round us {pread, 
‘We thought that father muft be drown’d, 
“ And cried and wifh’d us both were dead. 


** So we return’d to mother’s grave, 

* And only long with her to be ! 

“‘ Yor Goody, when this bread fhe gave, 
“‘ Said father died beyond the fea. 


“Then fince no parents have we here, 
“ We'll go and feek for God around, 


|** Lady, pray can you tell us where 
“That God, our father, may be found ! 


“‘ He lives in Heaven, mother faid, 

“ And Goody fays that mother’s there ; 
6 So if fhe thinks we want his aid, 

“‘ { think, perhaps, fhe’ll fend him here.” 
I clafp’d the prattlers to my breaf, 

And cried, come both and live with me— 
I'l] clothe ye, feed ye, give ye reft, 

And will a fecond mother be. 


And God will be your father fill ; 
"T'was he in mercy fent me here, 





*“ And if we had, we would not wafte. 





To teach you to obey his will, 
Your fieps to guide, your hearts to cheer. 


“Perhaps we might our father {ee ; 
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From ifontgomery's Poems, 
A FIELD FLOWER ; 
On finding one in full bloom on Chriflmas Da 
18038. 

THERE is a flower, a little flower, 
With filver creft and golden eye, 
That welcomes every changing our, 
And weathers every fky. 
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The prouder Beauties of the field, 
In gay but quick fucceffion fhine, 
Race after race their honors yield, 
They flourith and decline. 


But this fimall flower, to nature dear, 
While moons and ttars their courfes run, 
Wreathes the whole circle of the year, 
Companion of the fun. 


It fmiles upon the lap of May, 

To fultry Augutt {preads its charms, 
Lights pale October on his way, 
And twines December’s arms. 


The purple heath and golden broom, 
On moory mountains catch the gale, 
O’er lawns the lily fheds perfume, 
The violet in the vale. 


But this bold floweret climes the hill, 
Hides in the foreft, haunts the glen, 
Plays on the margin of the rill, 
Peeps round the fox’s den. 





Within the garden’s cultured round, 
It thares the fweet carnation’s bed ; 
And blooms on contecrated ground 
In honor of the dead. 

The !ambkin crops its crimfon gem, 

The wild-bee murmurs on its breaft, 
The blue-fly bends its pentile {tem, 

Light o’er the fky-lark’s nett. 


'Tis Frora’s page :-—In every place, 
In every feafon, frefh and fair, 

It opens with perennial grace, 

And bloffoms every where. 





On wafte and woodland, rock and plain, 
Its humble buds unheeded rile 3 
| The Rote has but a fummer-reign, 


The DAISY never dies. 
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ON HUSBAND’S POEMS. 


Printed in Sheets, by fubfeription. 


THE author’s name is fure a bribe, 

To tempt the fair one to {ub{fcribe 5 
Here each indulgent female meets 

A Hufband ; and what’s more—in frees. 
Here you may turn him o’er and o’er ; 
He wifhes he could pleafe you more : 
But if to pleafe you he be found, 

He is contented to be bound, 
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